On Kingston Brldge the starlight shone

* filled with the expected Inxury.

- lun NOL8), DORNUTHE=DUWNS, B VIR oy
you conld stay all night, or get board, or

| you conld get &, nll at the snme price,

- Whisky, pork “heans for breakfnst;

0u Kiagaton Bridgs.

BY ELLEN MACK l; HUTCHINGON,

;:nﬁ ﬁ'.-‘; .‘,,E}&' m'fm wallk o8 Eihev for the week's bill of fare. Bt it improv-

ed as time went on, and we well remem-

nw‘m w5 mists with shrouded = ber our boarding there afterward when
3 there was | y and o .
piﬁéﬂw:’ ﬂm"&ﬁi‘? X We had madle s t wWith the Jand-
; All Souls® Night, and to and, fro lowd to boartl o @ butler Id
Ew ::::M ::::tt::: ';':L':ﬂ!' him, and w rling out @

On Kingston Bridgo. The landle
| hig business, andwe nobiged as
| bosirder left that our sleep was more and

more disturbed at night.  Fioally we

| were left alome, and had filed to get any

at the time was wind

of muﬁtm‘l his foe,
“u‘cﬁ’"‘"‘“ﬂ:‘“ﬁ’ ?mhl;im 80,
FTATE wind go by—
Mwuum’:hm i

A horror held bim ¥nt.
'lh‘thﬂJ wu'h u ghastly stare,
: oL, an

. we thonght we wonld Inok into the mat-
| ter, when we learned to our surprise that
as fast as each room became empty, all
| the bedbugs left for the next, and so on;
and we found that we had been supplying

We remember well one morning when we
were so weak we could handly get down
slairs; how we walked up to the landlord
and told him we must give up that eon-
tract, it was too big for us, and how he

Ho nought Love's rapturous su . smiled as we left to return no more. We
B0 aay chiows LoVt ey lomer Sl 0 Dok | have often wondered ninco that time what
Into tho starlight mczlz p the programme was among those bugs af-

% thou romember how wo kept ter we left."

Our ardont vigils?—how we kissed? The foregoing rough sketeh, it must be |
'h:: ltuf wind -mh't'a;':f a] | admitted is senrcely overdrawn, The fure
“I know thee ' ahe si , und passed | was universally rough, as were the man-

nto the dim and shrouding mist

On Kingston Bridge. ners of the most who congregated around
f A 0 | the social board. Nor were the bedbugs

'qu_:: ﬁmﬂhﬂ:ﬁ';g"ﬂﬁﬂﬂfﬁﬁ the only vermin of which the traveler had
The quick and dead together talkod, to complain, Lucky was he if he did not

On Kingston Bridgo.
~=[Tho Century Mag.

PIONELELR LIFE

NOR_TH-WEST.

BY JENYNIE JONK3.

carry away in his elothing some of those
| erawling things whose name is never
| mentioned to ears polite, In suminer no
netting at doors or windows prevented
swarms of mosguitoes from singing a lul-
laby song, but T have never heard of their
soothing any one to slumber, Fleas filled
up the intervals with their cheerful gam.
bols. Butall such aimoyances were more
frequently treated as a joke than a griev-
ance, such was the merry spirit of the hap-
Py ploneer.

‘Phe events proved that be was not mr |

from vight. There w-f.il}vvut_\'-ltwn mtl-:f Sl ey e S e
of the company, and of this number only Lambeing commensed, on the Wistons
thee went to bid that night. im‘ Tand- sl river about thirty years sgo. Moat of
likl found that he was tot Josd of his own

the lumber is now shipped by railroad,
but formerly it was floated in rafts to the
Mississippi, much of it as far as St. Louis.
| The historiesl association of those times
are full of vare interest. The wild and
perilous life of logging and rafting had a
flavor peculiarly its own, something like
that led by the western argonsuts, who

Liouse, but s poisoner ot the bary or suther
in the bar from which he was called upon
from time to time 1o dizpense quantities
of the “ardend for these men believed
that it was well to “keep the spivits up by
pouring epirits down{" and by way of
keeping up the spirits of the landlord one |
of the number sang songs to him the most | delved in the golden sands of Californis
of the night. | during its enrly history. Hero as there,

And yet thess men were not what would | fortunes wave made and lost in & day.—
now be called hard-drinkera. They were | Destructive floods wonld strew the river
living fast and having & good time in their | with wrecked lumber, but no reverse of
own way, as was the enstom of the times | fortune can beggar the man of energy,
in which they lived, when every man was | gnd the early lumbermen accumulated
“liail fellow, well met," with every other | wealth as rapidly as they lost it.  Clad in
man, and no distinction of wealth or aris~ | {he picturesque red flannel, men of eul-
tocracy had found their way to mar the | ture and refinement hewed down the fore
harmony or check the mirth in these new | ests of pine during the long winters, and
sottlements. There were many lonely  committing their harvests tothe spring
hours, and many difficulties to overcome | freghets, guided it along for hundreds of
at times, and the general tenor of the | miles of perilous passage to market.—
times was apt to lead to excesses, but sel-
dom to ill-feeling when abroad.

“That is bear meat,” said a teaveler at |
a dinner-table, pointing to a huge plate of |
bones,

Immediately & number of plates were

pandemonium of noise.

«Looks like beef,” remarked one after

) ficial rules, and frankness, onergy and
"m I:‘ke beal” sald another. | generosity were prevailing trits of char-
«I guess it s beef,” maid the first Scter. Life in such forests nsthese conld |
or. ’ not but develop charneteristics not found
«Bat T thought you said it was bear under the dwarfing and enervating influ-
meat! | ence of more conventional elvilization.

“] said nothing of the kind, I only re-  Itisarare treal to sit down and be-
marked that those bones were bare of |
meat.”

There was the usual indignation over a |
bad pun, and silence reigned around that |

table for the space of & minute and a half.
will yet find a faithful historian in some

Bverybody knew Grace, the jolly land- = western Bret Harte or Mark Twain It
lord of Grand Rapids, and how s good | farnishes a rich field tothe artist in char-
would add a pound to his already | acter delineation, The romantic and va-
‘hundred pounds avoirdupois. Eggs | ried experiences of the lumber argonauts,
were very scarce, and Grace had been | who toiled for gold in the rich foreats of
sround the country and collected up quite 1 the North-Western pineries is as well
lnn:ll{.. Btopping at & small tavern for | worthy of perusal as that of their breth-
dinner, be sold the landlady a fow at thir- | ren of the western slopes of the Rocky
ty cents a dozen and was careful to collect | Mountains, The excitement and adven-
his pay. ture of the one find & parallel in the other.
The common price for dinner and horses | LuMBERING ON THE CHIPPEWA, WISCONSIN.
in the barn was twenty-five cents. The death of Mr, Joseph Roberts aged
After the trade had been completed | eighty-two years, at Hubbardtown, Mich.
Grace preferred the request for a few eggs | calls ont the following recollections of for-
for his dinner, which was scceded to, and | ty-two years ago:—

narrating incidents of pioneer life in the
pineries. It is to be hoped that all this
early history, and the character of those
who frequented this country in those days

the brought in were quickly dis-  uIp the winter of 1880, Silas Burt came
and more called for, untilan even | from Wisconsin, where he was in the em-
~dosen had | ploy of the Prairie du Chein Fur Co, to

disappeared.
The twenty-five cent bill was paid, and ' Livingston Co., N. Y., after men to build a
| mill at the Falls of the Chippews River,
| and came to Mr. Roberts to induce him to
: He naked for one week to decide, at
the end of which time Mr. Burt returned,
| and was informed that he would go for
twenty shillings ($2.50) a day from the
time he left home, which was accepted. —
He was told to hire twenty-ons men, take
| charge of them, and go to Wisconsin.”
The details of the journey through the
eastern states are irrelovant, though in &
degree interesting, until we find them in
the Northwest. @ narrative says:

The following anecdote wae related by
Hon. Wm. Welch, at an Old Settlers’ meet-
ing. llhi:oo]wdtolcn. 80 I will ap-

-

“Neither abail I tell how a well-to-do
farmer of one of our early townshipa,
when he came to the city upon a certain
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pork, whisky and beans for dinner, ete, |

| sleep for the last eight or ten nights, and |

the whole house fop the past few deys— |

| Hundreds of these men would gather ata |
rapids, waiting to take turns in rafting
their lumber over, with the river covered |
with rafts for miles, and all hands shout- |
ing and swearing, and making a perfect’

In the social life of the people there
was an absence of conventional and arti- |

guile one of the oldest inhabitants into

| Falls. Mr. Brunet took the rest of the
| men towork the boats up the river. They
had to make rafts to eroas the river upon,
and slept on the ground nights without
any shelter. Game was plentitul, and |
they saw many deor and elk. On the
way Mr. Roberta was taken sick and |

th t he w “die. He 80 |
that $he men to lead . He t?k
ROm edicipgy and lay d and went
to = : the guide two men
wen o Falls, a dislance of six |
milegywhe Capadisn Fréfiehman had
boen ®l-winter miaking shin and get- |

ting out timber, They eame down the

river the next morning in & bost after |
| him, bringing with them some “nick- |
| nacks,” a pan of fat pork, and some bread |
they had made. As he felt much better,
he got on the hoat and rode awhile, and
then walked the rest of thoway. Fouod |
the Falls a dismwal looking place, with on-
| ly a shanty covered with dirt to live in—

entto work and Built o block-house 65
x2, Were short of provisions uniil the
boat eame, He immediately put the whip-
saw going, cutting out lumber at the rate
of 300 feet a day, and put up a earpenter
shop and blacksmith shop, then took
twelve men into the woods to get out tim-
bor for the mill, and set the rest of the
men to work upon the mill-race 130 rods
| long, and 76 of it through solid rock,

which kept thém cannonading all summer,
blasting it out. The mill-timbers were
drawn to the river and floated down, and
then drawn out for framing, About July
1st, & heavy rain with thunder and light.
ning commenced and continued for two |
| days, which caused the river to raise so
that they had to move out of the housa
and fasten all the buildings down with
ropes and chains to trees, to keep them
from flonting away, The water was five
feet deep in the warchouse, and all the
provisions had to Ko loaded on a boat.

After the water went down, the mill,
B0x40, was framed, and on the 4th of Oc-
tober the raising legan, It was done
with oxen and tackle, and took about a
weok, Winter gt in abont Now, 1st, and
during it e worked most of the time
muking godiving for the mill, and getting
out timbey for & double boom seventy-five
rods long.  About the middle of January
the Fur Company made them a visit of
shout n week, bringing muny presenta and
butter and cheese, One of the men,
Enoch Dole, was taken sick in February,
with quick consumption, They had to
genil eighty miles for medicine, and he
diod on the 5th of Barch, before the man
got back with the medicine. They laid
out & burylog ground and buried bim de-
cently, and Mr. Roberts placed two grave
stomes ab bis grave, |

The night thut Dole died Roberts went |
out to ent some wonl from a pole, which
flew up and struck his leg, hurting it bad- |
ly, it swelled and torned Ulack,and fora
week or so grew continually worse. A
squow came to the honse and saw the
condition of his leg, and said she could
cure it, He offered her a silver dollar to
do so. She went into the woods and gath-
ered some bark and rootaand boiled them
in a kettle, put them into n tub, and had |
him place bis leg in the tub, and covered |
it with a Dlanket and gave it a good |
steaming. Bbhe then broke off a piece of
flint and lanced the leg in seventeen
places, and aquantity of black blood came |
out, although he fainted during the ope- |
ration, in three days ho was able to go out
to work again. As they were three hun- |
dred miles from o Post Office they did not |
hear from home very often.

About May 1st they got one eaw going,
and soon after u second one, their power |
being water with a fall of twenty-two feet. |
He built & shop at the end of the mill 20x |
28, two stories high, n shingle machine,
turning-lathe, and grindstone. Then built |
a store 18x30, and got everything in run-
| ning order about June 12th. He then
| built & skiff, and taking one man with
| him bid farewell to Chippewa Falls. They
{ lny on shore nights, camping among the
[ bears and wolves, and on the fourth dsy
| arrived at Prairie du Chein, where Mpy.
| Densman, the head of the Fur Company,
| settled with him, paying him $940, mostly
| In American half dollars” '

l LUMBERING 1IN MINNESOTA.
| Minnesota, like Wisconsin, has rich lum.
ber regions, but work was not begun
a8 early there as in Wisconsin, nor at-
tendod with as many difficulties. It rath-
er waited the advance of settlements, and
was not as fruitful of wild pioneer inei-
dents as were the pine forests of Wiscon-
| sin. Indians roamed the woods and were
| the friendly companions, and sometimes
guides of the early Minnesota lambermen.
| Bometimes the snow would be deep, and
covered with aheavy crust. Game would |
be scarce, and the poor, half-starved In-
dian would be glad to beg a little provi-
glons at the lumbermen's shanty, and, to
their credit be it said, they were seldom
refused, or turned away empty-handed —
But everything had to be closely guarded,
for these same friendly Indiana were in-
veterate pilferers, and would oft
whatever they conld without detection.

Sometimes a horse or an ox belonging
to the lumbermen would die, and if the
| Indians happened to be in destitute eir-
|mnnlllneu. they would carry it to their
eamps and feast on its carcass. And, for
the benefit of science be it said, but few
cases have been known where they were
in the least injured by a feast on an ani-
mal, either horse or ox, that had died
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| empty-handed 1

| & supply of our own food, sufficient for

| dian®

| supplies into the lumber woods,) leaving

- m———

Bometimes, as in the nesson, &
'bnwm would pm a single
shanty where there were not accommoda-
tions for more than forly. The cook's
skill in providing for their wanta would be
taxed to its utmost capacity, and for lack

of sleeping-room the night often
story and mg.’

had to be Bauled lofig dis-

cos, and were not always best.

ere was hand work to ) pri-
lons to be endured, anfl there ex-
ment and novelty, but X~

ng, the life of the Minnesota pioneer lum-
berman was very like what it is at the
present day.

INDIAN DESTITUTION,

The winter bad been cold and severe,
The snow was deep, and heavily enerust-
ed. Ju our epmp in the Minnesota woods
the work of chopping, sawing and hauling
went on as usual, for the lumbermen ex-
pect, and are prepared for all changes ot
weather.

Indians often eame to our camp begging
for fond, and telling woeful tales of suffer-
ing and destitution at their, camps. We
did not give entire credence to theae sto-

ries, for Indians ure not alwaya reliable,
when on begging thoughts intent. But
when & horse that had died at our camp
hnd been earted away, was found to have
been carried off almost entire, and moeca-
sin tracks wers found to be plenty around,
a few of us, out of curiosity, thought we
woulil make investigations.

Arrived at one wigwam, we found the
Indians seated or lying contentedly
around, smoking or dozing. A dinner was
lwoiling over the fire, and a quantity ol
meat, which we knew by the size of the
bones, and other marks to be the earcuss
of our dead horse, were hanging around.
Noticing our glances in that direction, the
Indiang were profuse in their exclama-
tiona that it was “venison.,” with which
they were so abundantly supplied.

Wa pursued our investigations further,
and in sodoing found destitution indeed,
such ag we had not dreamed of. We ar-
rived ata lonely wigwam, where we found
a squaw and two or three pappooses, and
all had a starved, haggard look. There
was also o young squaw in the lust stage
of consumption. We were told that all

the food they bad in camp was about a |

quart of rice, and that this must be kept
for the sick squaw-—that the braves had
been absent thres days hunting, but that
they had been out many times daving the
winter without bringing back game—that
two children had slready died of starva-
tion, and it did not seem that much more
privation would be required to bring a
like fate to the others.

When would the hunters return? Would |
they bring food, or woull they return
Wo did not wait for
these questions to be answered, but re- |
turned to our camp, from which we ront

present necessities. 1
And that night we eat down and pon- |
dered over the woes of “Lo, the poor In-

THHEE HUNDHRED MILES TO A POST OFFICE

In these days of rapid transportation
when a daily mail is called téo slow, and
the stage obsolete, it Is difficult to oog
ceive of the condition of the pioneer Jub
berman, in the depth of the pine woods, |
far removed from civilization, with & post |
office three hundred miles away. Yet
such was the situation in which they were
placed.

We will imagine a long line of “lote
teams,” (as the teams are called that haul

the camps, and the last injunction is—
“Don't forget to bring my mail," or “Be
sure and enquire if there are any lettera |
for me* Days and perhaps weeks must
elapse before these teams will return to
eamp, Deep buried in the pine-woods,
shut out from all outward life, changes
great and important go on unheeded, and
unknown. Nations may war, rulers may
die, panics, politieal discords, ehanges in
office, all may occur, and all, after a time,
lose their interest, so far removed dothey
seem, and belonging to such a different
life. The interest of the lumberman be-
comes narrowed down to the circle of his
own life, and that of his own family and
friends—those who care enough for him
to sond him a letter now and then.

And these letters, and perhaps a few
papers, with their month old news, are ea-
gerly read and re-read with undiminished
interest. There's the wife's letter to her
husband, full of interesting accounts of
home and its inmates. There is the moth-
er's letter to her absent son, with ita lov-
ing words of counsel and advice, and last,
but not least, those world-over treasured
missions the love-letters. And when these
letters ure received the breezes seem to
hymn & softer song, the resinous pines to
waft a sweeter odor, and all things to be
pleasanter than before.

But if they fail to come. If the team-
ster whilst bringing freight of provisions
and elothing to supply the bodily wanta,
has forgotten or neglected to bring this
freight of love, if he has lost it on the
way, or if, from other causes it fails to
come, as he thinks of the many days that
must elapse before another team will ar-
rive from the outer world, how weary

that his heart holds dear, here amid the
pine woods, and *“thres hundred miles
from a post-affice.”
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ity of them went to work again with un.

-they did no real damage. At length after

| and got to work as speedily as possible.—
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At first the water began to rise above the
ice. Then huge pieces wonld break awny
and float down, These were soon follow-
ed by logs from above, and these mixed
with the broken ice rushed down., Thick.
er and thicker eame the logs, and we
knew that the whole of the winter's out
W the move. Huge jams would form,
band ico'would form and pile them-
up higher than a hoase top, and
aften whiledbe jam would break with a i
heavy crash, and down they would rush
with & noise like thunder, and a momen-
tum that would bave carrisd all obstacles
before it.  Crash! erash, rour and rush! |
Day and night, for three days and nights, |
still they came, until we begin to wonder |
it all the trees in the woods have uot been |
tranaformed into logs, and are coming
down. It scareely scoms possible that o |
many loge ean have been cut ina single |
season,
Abont the close of the third day the |
river began to clear of logs and ice, and |
though still very high, and dashing along
with foam-capped billows, the rosr and
rush bad in n measure ceased, and al-
though the stream was not quite clear of
fce for several days, still the main body
had gone down, A few of these logs were
caught in the booms at Lake Pepin and |
other points but many of them, doubtless, |
flonted out into the ocean and were lost to |
man. The most of the mills in the upper |
regions were destitute of logs that sea- |
son, and were foreed to remnin idle, while |
a few had a supply of logs of the last sea-
son's eut, which furnished them with
work. Bome were ruined by the loss, bat |
the genuine lumberman is not easily dis-
cournged by misfortunes, and the majori-

wel

diminished courage.

COURAGE OF THE PIONEER LUMDERMESN.

The following example is illustrative of
the pluck and energy of the pioneer lum-
bermen of our Northwestern pineries:

Mr. Manahan had built & saw-mill on |
the Yellow River, a tributary of the Chip-
pewa. Twice had he built a dam st great
expense, and ns often had a bhigh water |

| broken and washed it away. The third |

time it was built in a different way and at
still greater expense, and this time it
proved secure. The natives were trouhle- |
some, and somewhat to be feared, but

unexpected delays, the mill was at last
completed, and put in operation. The
trouble with the dam, mlded to other de-
Inys, had exhausted all the means Mr,
Mannahan possessed, and he now found
himself heavily in debt,

The mill was completed in the spring,
and in June, bad been in operation about
o month, when one night it secidentally
took fire, and was burned to the ground,
The next morning, it being Sunday, the
timbers were still smouldering, and the
owner was out viewing the ruins, A raft's
orew, who had spent the night near there,
came over for the same purpose. The
raft wae composed of square timber, and
when the crew went back, Mr. Manahan
accompanied them, and in n short time a
bargain was effected, and the raft became
the property of My, Manahan, This fvas
to be used in the frame-work of ancther
mill, to take the place of the one destroyed
by fire, and the next morning workmen
were at work on its construction.

It was rushed through to completion,

But the accumulation of misforlunes was
too much for the proprietor, and although
he put forth every effort to retrieve his
his losses, he was never quite successful,
and the mill at Jast passed into other
hands, and Mr. Manahan was obliged to
#eek his fortune elsewhere—a fate unde-
eerved by one who had met misfortune
with 80 much perseverance.

LUMBERMEN'S FARE.

The lumbermen's shanty has already
been dencribed—a fow words with regard
to their fare, Wm. H. Price, familiarly
known as “Bill Price,” & lumberman on
the Black River, was wont to say that in
supplying & lumber camp, in early times
he usually sent in » bushel of beans and
s barrel of whisky, and considered that
sufficient for all purposes. Without ae-
eepling this statement as strictly true, it
is nat to be denied that these two articles,
beans and whisky, were important articles
in camp supplies. For the rest, the fare
was the coarsest, and consisted principally
of bread and meat; potatoes and other
vegetables being out of the question on ae-
count of the difficulty of transportation —
Bul oo this coarse, hearty fare, the lum-
berman lived and prospered, and perform.
ed fests of industry and endurance,
which would seem well-nigh impossible
to city born and bred laborers of the pres-
ent day.

In sharp contrast to Price's statement
was that of another Jumberman, who said
when employing his laborers: “Come om
beys! Go with me! I always feed my
men wéll. When loading up for the woods
the first thing that I roll on my sled isa
box of ¢-a n-n-e-d pe-a-c-h-e.s” draw-
ing out the words by way of emphasis,
# he next thing I roll on my sled is & box
C-0-V-8 O=y-8-t-e-r-8," and 8o on enumera-
ting various delicacies, “1 always feed
my men well. Afier these statements he

help was sometimes scarce.

In & couple of weeks, members of thie
eamp would be seen straggling back to-
wards home or hiring out to other lumber-
men. On being asked the reason for this,
reply would be I couldn't qnite
stand the fare, I like beans, but would like
something to go with them, just for a

-

The rude, rough ways of the lumber-
were well known, as was also the fact

£

i

I'ha minister was silenced for a moment.
When he had time to recover himself he
replied. “Thank you, Price, I think 1
ean make sausage out of ome hog, if T
can't muke a christian out of the other
one."

REN I N ISOENOHS,

The oceasion of the silver wedidiog of
D. A.8iye, and wife, of Waneka, Win, calls
forth the following reminiscences, which
we give here by way of softening ruder
and rougher scenes (—

About thirty years agoa young man
left his bome in Yermont, to. seek his
fortunes in the gold mines of Californis.
He met with tolerable suceess, and being
possessed of n generous, home-loving na-
ture, he longed for some one to share his
prosperity with bim. Sickness, loo, re-
minded him that “it is not good for man
to be alone,” so he returned home, intend-
ing to secure some tender, twining vine
from 1he garden of hia ehilibood, sud,
transplant it to the summer regions of the
Golden Gate, He was not long in fixing
upon ome of his old playmates, whose
bright eyes and raven curls had often been
in his thouglits while delving for the sbin-
ing ore. But to persnade her to lenve her
quiet home and go with him to that land
of lawless brigands was not so easy a task
as he had anticipated.

Not quile willing tosettle down among
his native New England hills, nor to re-
turn to the gold diggings alone, a8 a sort
of eompromise he came out to Wisconsin,
looking for a nice place to make a home.
He spent a winter in the La Crosse Valley
which was then becoming rapidly settled
up, and in the spring being joined by his
intended brother, they started up the old
stage route to 8t. Panl,

The whole city of Eaa Claire, with less
than a dozen gmall wooden dwellings, was
for sale at §1.25 per acre, but the soil was
too sanity, for men who were looking for
farms, and it looked worse and worse as
they erossed the prairie, and they were
almost ready to turn back, thinking they
were getting beyond the far-famed West,
They stopped at “Old Fowler's Hotel,” on
Mud Creek, for dinner, and found that an
enterprising clasa of English people were
just beginning there, and that there
swas room for more,” and at once they de-
cided to settle there. One of them went
back to the lumber regions and bLought
two yoke of oxen, while the other put up
s rude shanly near the creek, and the
rough fare of johnny-cake and milk, was
sweetened by the sustaining thoughts ol
“the girl I left behind me," who, mean.
while, was as busy as n bee, with the prep-
arations to joln them in the autumn. Nu.
merous big boxes were filled with eom-
forts and luxuries for that ideal western
home, and started off in advance, but they
reached Prairie du Chein too late to get up
the river that season,

The Iady, and her father and mother,
left Vermont carly in the month of Octo-
ber, but when near Buspension Bridge,
the old gentieman fell from the cars, and
came near losing his life. He recovered,
however, and after a delsy of about two
weeks, the party started on. Mails were
rather slower then than now, and this
news did not reach Dunu county, until af-
ter the returned Californian, having put
up as niee a log house as the county af-
forded, had yoked upthe eatftle and start-
ed for Lake Pepin, where he expected to
meet his future wife, as per arrangement.
Imagine how, while lost in reveries of the
future, those innocent oxen must have
been hurried on out of their accustomed
gait, lest they should fail to reach the
Inke in time. Imagine ton, the anxiety,
nay, the anguish of that brave young
lover's heart as every day, for two maor-
tal weeks, he passed the road from that
hotel to the steamboat landing with
o heart leaping with expectation, and
then sinking with disappointment. At
last, just as he was about togive up and
return home, perhaps to write in his
journal—+0, woman! false, xa well as fair"
—he met on his last walk to the landing,
the cause of all these conflicting emo-
tions.

[To ba Conlinued.]
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